SCOL 


| | Hz VeSti. oft Rumap hath beea little at eaſe, 
And therefore vwec'l lay ic afide if you pleale , 
For the more ve Jo ſtir in't the more it will ſtink, 


Theſe County reſolves for a Parl:iment free , 
Makes the Rump linell worle than it did of |:ce, 
Fo: now itiuns dawn their heeis you may ice , 


Vou may cail them our Privy- \lembers ot State. 


, . FA KK 
RY Th; (h onld enis RuwmPp deal lo roughly veith 4\ ent e 
Vhon Fnol.md was conquer they were lcot-free, 

\.uitthey tor de. lari. got all men befſhenc ? 


Caulons, tal and Hub-tail cannever agree, 


LL 15 0nAbc)s da panarcd who Antichiillis, 
F cingk ous tris Rump, noram ITinjclt, 
For indcey, trough of che nurnber ic mils, 
Of cis I] am {ire has the mack of tie Baſt. 


I canvct be'iiyethat our General Monk 

intends to proiedt it, hce's not luch a Fool, 

For it he ware rightly inform'd hovv ic {tuak, 

|! never would joyn with fuch Grooms of tne Stool, 


't | mightadviſe him, he ſhould not come near it, 


{{.2 frent of that houle is naught for his Gout , 


An Acroſtick on General GzxoRGE Monk, 


George on Horſeback, 
Englands Champion, 
Overcome of the fierce Dragon, 
Royal Plantagenet, 

George & th Monaſtr'y, 


maOarwomnl 


Or ſome Good out of 


REDEMPTIO AB AQUILONE. 


To the Tune of Cook Lanrell. 


Of which you lave heard enough one would think, 


Englands Saviour out of Slavery, 
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And for his Army too, he may vwell fear it, 
"Tis enough to infect both his horle and his foot, 


Nor would | wifh him to come to Whitehall, 


For that hath been an unfortunate place; 
| From thence Noll was fetchd , and Dick had his fall : 
| And Georze may take heed that ic be not his Caſe. 


I remember the time when you fought tor the King, 

| And the Cauſe was good, though you did not preyai]. 
O let not the Boycs in the Streets now ling, | 

He was once for the Head, but novv for the Tay! 


LS 
| Then George for England {trike up thy Drum, 
| And do tiy devoir this Rump co deſtroy, 
4 hat Reble Eing Charts the {cond mnily COme 
| And our Streets may Eccho vic ive le Roy. : 


| And if Fe ſhall come by thy Valour and Might; 
In that brave Exploit thou'l have more to brag on, 


Than ere had Saint George that valiant Knight, 


| Who reſcued the Maid by killing the Dragon, 


| Then lay by the thought of a Parliament free , 

; Butfirſt bring the King in if you be wile, 

For without King and Lords there none can be ; 
Twill be but a Rump of a bigger file. 


Rd 


M Mount thy Horſe, 

O On thy Armybring, 
-N \Neuter ſtandtill 

K Reſtores the RING. 


